FIRST OVER EVEREST
"I had been hard at work with the cameras first exposing
plates, uncapping dark slides, winding and setting the shutters
to seize a series of splendid views. The scene was superb and
beyond description. The visibility was extraordinary and
permitted the whole range to be seen on the western horizon.
It seemed that the only limit to the view along the mountain
was that due to the curvature of the earth's surface. The size
of the mountains stunned the senses; the stupendous scale of
the scenery and the clear air confounded all estimates of size
and distance. So I went on, now exposing plates, now lifting
the heavy cinema camera to run off fifty feet or so of film.
I crouched down again, struggling to open the hatchway, to
take a photograph through the floor. Everything by now, all
the metal parts of the machine, was chilled with the cold, the
cold of almost interstellar space. The fastenings were stiff and
the metal slides had almost seized. I struggled with diem, die
effort making me pant for breath, and I squeezed my mask
on to my face to get all the oxygen possible. I had to pause
and, suddenly, with the door half-open I became aware, almost
perceptibly, of a sensation of dropping through space. The
floor of the machine was falling away below us. I grasped a
fuselage strut and peered through my goggles at the altimeter
needle. It crept, almost swung, visibly as I looked at it in
astonishment, down through a couple of thousand feet. Now
I had the hatchway open and the aeroplane swooped down-
wards over a mighty peak of jagged triangular buttresses,
which was the South Peak.
"Below us loomed an almost incomprehensible medley of
ridges, ranges and spurs of black rocks, with here and there the
characteristic yellowy-reJ of Everest showing through. We had
suddenly lost two thousand feet in this great down-draught
of the winds, and it seemed as though we should never clear
the crags of the South Peak on the way to Everest now towering
in front of us. However, the alarm was short-lived, for our
splendid engine took us up through the great overfall. Again we
climbed; slowly, yet too quickly for one who wants to make
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